* That 1 taoughit to be gainin’.”

MR. MALONE AND MISS KITTY.

———

**Now, Mr. Malone, whin yer spakin’ like that,

Tt is aisy Lo sce—nrrah, git out o' thutl

Whin ciscoorein’ wid indies politeLess should
tache X

That yer not td use hands, sir, instid ov yer

spache.

Bhonll.lpllw migsus come down, gir, how woull I
appear P _

Wid me hair all bewilderel-

*+On, Kitty, me dear,
Yer parion I ax, but y<r inouth is 80 sweet,
It's & betther acquain wo oo Va seekin® wid it;
An' I love you g0 fonuiy— L ¢EOTTS, it's true l—
That I'm always uniisy unices I'm wid you,
Ay’ thin I'm unaisy as vau a8 before,
‘An' there's nothin 'l ais« me at all any more
Until yer betroths:l I've 2ok, and, bedad "
1'll pot let ye go W yer paomize I've had,

41’8 jist like ver impidince, Mr. Malone.”

ssYegan't call it imp dint, Kitty, ochone,

Fur a man to be Jovin’ tue likes o yerselt—

An' ye might marry worse, if 1 eay it weself,
Fur we heart 18 yer own, an’ me wages is good,
An' I know of o imck cabin built out ov wuod,
To be had for the askin' of Dennis MceCue,

Fur he's goin’ to lave it, an’ thin 1t'll de, .
Widsome fixin’ au’ mendin’ to keep out the air,
An’ a bit ov a boord to patch up here au’ there,
An' a thrifle ov mud to discourage the cracks—
An’ we'll make up in lovin®’ whatever it lacks .
An'it's built or & rock, with a mighty flue view
Ov the counthry surroieiiv.” that came avinew,
An’ to be guite genteei, an exiinsion we'll rig,
Convayniant for keepau n ilhizant pig.

An’ thin we'll both progper as nate 48 ye plaze,
An' ye'll see me an aluncrmau some o' LBese

days.

Axn’ the chiuldber will grow up with =choeolin’ an’
sich, <

An’' in politics thin they’'ll be sure to getrich.

Oh, this is the land for improvin’ the race!

So, Kitty, mavourneen, turn round yer dear
fuce,

An’ give us one kiss the betrethal to own.”

**The divil a bit ov it, Teddy Malone!

D'ye think 1’1 be lavin’ a house of brown stone

Fur the tumble-down sbauty, yer talkin’ about,

While I live like & lady, wid two evenin’s out,

An’ a wardrobe 1 flatter myself is complewe?

Sure ye couldn’t tell iulssus from me on the
sthirect

Ax’ at home 1t's the same, fur she’s fond of her

aise

A’ ye couldn’t say which ov us bozses the place,
An’ 'Us like y eur asshurance to ask me to lave,
Axn' be the sume token—now will yo behiave?

Let go me hand, sirl”

“*But, Kitty, me dear,
Ye can't be intindin® to always live here,
Wid never & husbuand, but mopin' alone,
An’ niver a baby—="

*4YWhisht, Mr. Malone!
Yeér very onmannerly.”

__ *“"Divila wan!
It's ouly the truth I'm tellin’, indade,
That yer niver intendin’ to die an ola maid.”

*i1t's right ye are, Teddy, how could you know

sy

f'Well, thin, will it plaze ye to give me the
Kigs 2"

$4Git out wid yer blamey, shure how can I tell
PBut thore inignt be apother would suit me us
well?

s Arrab, Kitty, me darlin’, don't pay that agin,
If you woultin’c be kiflin' the thruest of min;

But if there's another ye like more than me,
Then it’s tatihiless yeare, un’ 1ts goin® I’il be,
An' I'il ilie broken-hearted fur lack ov the joy

“"Why, Teddy, me bo
Is it dyin, yer talkin’ ov? \\'hi{ wuulefi do-- L
An oninarricd widda in mournin’ fur you?”
An’ ye wanted o kiss, sir? Well, there; if you
must—

©Oh; murcher, the man is deveurin’ me, just!
1s it atin* me up ye'd be afther belike?
Well, iv's not so un}‘:huin‘. ye may if you like,
An’if any one's askin’ about ye I’ll own
That 4 broth of a bay is me Teddy Malone.”

—Peleg Arkwright; in Cincinnati Gazcite,

- -

THE GIEL IN THE RED JACKET.

In the summer of 186- I had reached
one of those moments that sometimes
happen in life, when we seem to have
come to an end of all the interests of
existence.

How I had been brought %o she hope-
lessuess of the hour I can bestexplain
to my reader by allowing & glimpse of
a letter: _

And go, my dear Robbie, we must be
once more only frigeds. I am sure, after
all 1 have said, yot can understand tnat the
fatal decision im regard to your uncle’s
property falls as heavily upon me as upon
you; andyou will appreciate that I do not
concesl from you, as a mere artful girl
might do, that it is solely on aceount of the
unhappy termination of your lawsuit that
my decision has been made.

ere my owu income, with the addition

of your salary, sufiicient to maintain such
an establishment a8 our position demands,

be brave.” Those were the very
words of Arabella’s letter that had been
haunting me for a month, ringing in
my ears their racking mockery, till of
their syllables my sounl was sick.

I felt myself scized with sudden en-
mity against this girl who had re-
peated them. But there was little
time in which to indulge my animoisty.
Some one sprang down the stairway
from the summer-house that had been
Miss Reed’s object of interest upon the
bluff—a servent from the hotel to sum-
mon her to her aunt; 2ud she bade me
| good-by at once.

Such was her haste, I hardly eould
persuade her to let me accompany her
across the lawn.

¢ Next time we meet,*’ I said, as she
flew along softly by my side, ¢ I shall
beg you to explain to me an expression,
certainly the most foreign and the most
unsentimental that I ever have heard
ascribed either to a frivolous watering-
place or to the ‘sad sea-waves.'”

ed gently and placed in a reclining at-
titude upon the sofa; but the fact be-
came immediately evident that what-
ever had been the nature of her attack,
it had not left her in a swoon. She
resisted, with sufficient vivacity to at-
test Ler consciousness, any attempt to
| bathe Ler temples or give her more air;
| and preseutly, at her own ordar, was
| liftea into an arm-chair by the servants
and carried up stairs.

As we approached the gay group up-
on the shore, beyond whom my gloomy
mood had perceived with satisfaction a
clear expanse of solitude, what was my
dismay to hear Alfred Coit exclaim,

¢ Why, here, as good luck will have |
it, we chance upon our own party—
Mimi, and May, and Neita, and the
boys. But who,” he added, in tone of
soliloquy, *is the center piece of this
family monument? A stranger to me,
I am sure. Do yourecognize her, BobP
—the girl in the red jacket.”

The young lady thus unceremonious- : v .

ly sketched ! ormed the apex of the pyra-| I uttercd this sentence with precisely
muid that had been improvised upon the | the sarcastic iciness of tone which a sen-
wreck. Her scarlet jacket defined viv- | sitive girl, who has just departed a little
idly a softly curved figure; the delicate- | from the ordinary routine of talk with
ly snaped face, turned from us almost astranger, would be most likely to hate.
to profile, had its animated contour ' AndI had the satisfaction of perceiving
cast into relief l’l}' a pa]a bac]{groum]’ a pained look cross her face. It was
of biue wist; while the winds, pushing | replaced, however, immediately, as we
back to iull length u cluster of lignt-! rexched the piazza, by afriendly smile,
brown curls, #long with the dark plume @ quick ““ good-morning,’ and she was
of a coquettish little hat, gave, 1 con- | gone,
junetion with the jucket’s marcial dash |
of color, (uite & spirited air—a sort of
liberty-cap or banner-aloft look to the
whole group.
The tableau, however, did not stay!
for elaborate criticism, but at the first
-recognition of our approach tambled to
pieces like a Chinese puzzle.

The boys rushed upon us with the
ferocious appetite of two young canng
bals. Mimitlew to Alf with a Kiss, a
came very near begtowing upon me t
same sisterly effusion of regard. Nett
clung to Alf's arm, and beamed n
feignedly gracious upon the next
move to that prime objeet of
warmth. May, the petted romp, ma’

week. In every detail of pleasure and
magnificence it was pronounced a suc-
cess. Tome it was a brilliant bore,
' not even enjivered by the presence of
i“thu girl in the red jacket.” Where
| had she bheen—unsought and unmissed
—through all the dazzling honrs of the
ball? I was just abont mentally inquir-
de, when Alf and I sprang from our
y aroused by the most piercing
s that ever broke from a woman’s

silence followed; then a rush
teps down the passage; and then
ose heartrending cries. At the
ment Mimi’s voice at our door:

The fancy ball was the event of the |

brave little heart. It must not desert
you now. Are you prepared, my child,
to meet the worst?"”

The young girl hid her face in her
hands, and, trembling from head to
foot, remained silent until she was
calm. Then we went together into the
hushed room.

Her hand was clasped in mine.
Whether she gave it to me or whether
I took it I-do not know. But I held it
fast, ss I am thankful to remember,
through all that gloomy hour, when the
lonely child blessed Heaven in her
heart for my poor companionship.

Kneeling beside the bed, we caught
the broken sentemces that fell faintly
from the dying woman’s lips.

*¢ It is so long ago—and she was such
a little child—it was almost as if I had
possessed her from her birth—my dar-
ling—mny beautiful—my pet. I loved
her so passionately before I thought.
And—it is wonderful—and very sad—
how much & woman can love a child.
When the Ainslees went away, leaving
their babe with me—the only woman
of her own couantry Harriet Ainslee
knew in New York—they expected to
return in three months. 1f they had
come then, all would have been well—
and why did they not? Where was her
mother’s heart? Months grew to years
—five years they were away—every day
knitting my soul closer to the child. 1
foresaw my danger. When my sister
died, I adopted her orphan girl, just
| Helen’s age, and tried to love her— but
I could not. At last the Ainslees were
coming back—and then—in the anguish
of parting with my idol-—came that dark
thought. If suffering could atone for
sin—why then—but it can not—and 1
could not give up Nellie. That dark
thought—it was the seed of all this
horror of remorse—but Nellie darling,
the best 1 have is yours. I have
not wronged yov —have I, my child, at
the last? And Mr. L——, from the
time you were pointed out to me—when
! the Ainslees were here last spring—as
Arabeila’s lover—I was haunted by
your faca. I knew you loved her with

her dual greeting cordially felt, a
then introduced her companion:

“ Miss Reed, Mr. L —; Miss Helen |
Reed, my brother Alf.”

Westrolled leisurely along the beach. |
Mimi, with a charming air of ;ngnmgl.} _We followed her along the 1
Imess—she ¢ éen marrie 8IX | . e ne 0 € SLaIrway,
months—attached herself to me. Alf | saw Miss Reed spparently trying to caim
sauntered before us, Netta on his arm, | & frightened group of people startled
and conversing with Miss Reed. May | from their rooms, half disrobed like
prowled restlessly about, evidently dy- | ourselves—and turned into a narrow
ing to bare her feet like the boys, and | entry, where, at sound of Alf’s voice,
wade in the wake of the surf. " Mrs.Cois eautiously opened a doer,and,
‘I amsoglad you came,” said Mimi; | -
““ihere is to be a ball to-night—a fancy | &lmitted

1! Robert! are you there? are
?" and, a5 we hastily withdrew
bolt, herself, pale as a ghost.
¢ Come wiith me, both of you,” she
gasped.

us to an
George to be here, and mother and I | thrilling shrieks.
were wishing for escorts.  Alf always| Inthe midst of theapartment, shrond-
ts providential, dexr fellow, and i night dress bearing evidence of
| What do you think of Miss Reed "’ , like the tossed bed beyond, |
Gu,l_la_nt,ly checkine the words ender woman, with her ont- |
arose to my lips, ¢Plieally, I had arms held fast by two men, |
thought,”" and unable at that momen ween whom, her head bowed upon |
reproduce in mental visions the picture | ber breast and her face hidden by |
that had formed itself upon my retina | drooping heir, she was swaying hersels
from the wreck, I now deliberately ob- | to and fro in the lull of & frantic parox-
served the young creature as she chat-| ysm. !
ted with Alif. | Before Mrs. Coit had time to explain |
““A very nice girl, I should think.** | how she had herself been summoned to |
‘ We think her a beauty,’” said Mimi. | this seene, the woman lifted her head, |
¢ Certainly she is, as you say, a per- | gazed at us stupidly for a minute, and |
fectly lovely girl; a favorite school | thenywith a darting glanee of recogni- |
friend of Netia's and mine, and we had | tion, an individualizing inteliigence, di- |
not seen her in three years until now, | rected solely, as I felt in every nerve of |

although she lives in New York.| my body, against e, dashed herself |
But no one ever sees her there. away from the uaguarded men and |
That is a part of the mystery | leaped like & tigress at my throat. A

which, I suppose, really adds to our ad- | brief conflict there was, such as [ trust |
miration. And, poor girl, even hereshe | in its fuintest resemblance Ishall never
is a prisoner aimost. A stroll in the | know or see again. When at last we
morning, oceasionally coming down to | flung the poor cresiure on the pillow,
bathe, and after that not a glimpse of | she lay like one dead. |
her all day. She is in constant aitend-| A vague interval followed. Alf, l|
ance upon an invalid aunt, a dreadful | believe, was binding up my bleeding

creature—invisible, of course. LEven at | wrist. Then I perceived that Miss Reed

i ling—my baby—my little
| ordering Mimi authoritatively to retire, |
interior which ex- | - ] _ i
ball, no masks. It was impossible for | Plained at a glance the source of those BI#vE that I heard the rest—the proofs

| almost.

an earnest man’s heart. Then—you

' lost your property, and 1 heard—jyour |

| engagement had been broken off ;—and
| then iny sin looked darker and darker:
—it is # fearful thing to wrong young
| But now—nothing can keep you from
claiming your wife. The Ainslees have
no right—Arabella is not their child.
| And—Helen darling—you must tell him
the rest ;—for—it is growing so dark—
{ and—where are you, Nellié—my dar-
pet?"
it was not until after the poor heart-
roken woman had been laid in her

'of the children’s parentage, and the

| legal disposition of property to ** Helen

Arabella Ainslee, my godchild,” and
“Arabella Reed, my niece.”
cations arose, but they were finally ad-
justed as her heart, so faithful to Helen,
would have wished.

Nellie’s way of being sensible and

being brave, of using the present to its
best and luoking the future brightly in
the faece—an exemplification, dear read-
er, of **disarming the ruflfian with «
smile’”—has brought her much happi-
ness. _
Arabella, wno, I had been long ago
persuaded, from ber own heart, and
not from her foster-parents’ ambition,
refused mewhen I was denied the prop-
erty—sinoe, by an unlooked-for inci-
deut, regained—has been in her way
equally fortanate, and her consisteney
has been awarded by that crowning
technique, **a brilliant match.”

And now, as I close this seribblad
sheet, ¥ is an autumn morning— winter
There was a high wind last
night, and to-day the wheels grate
harshly on the icy street, and the win-
dow-pancs are white with frost.

Compli- |

what different words I might pen!

_ The few peogle happe

But we must be sensible and we must be
brave. Had zll been well, nothing should
have prevented our return in October, and
the event, of which, I fear, we bothdream-
ed too sentimentally, would of course have
occurred. Asitis, I think we shall stay
abroad a year longer, spending, probably,
the winter in Rome.

Adieu, my good Robbie, my kind, indul-

ent, and too foandly remembered friend,

o0 not forget that whatever pangs of separ-
ation you may suffer are shared by your
faithtul but decided

ARABELLA AINSLEE,

A few weeks after 1 had received this
letter, and while the keen sense of g
double wrong goaded me to thoughts
of the ** bare bodkin’ order, I met my
frieud Alfred Coit.

With a masculine delicacy for which
I forever give him credit, he avoided
allusion to my misforcune, and with
artful transposition of person assured
me he was really ailing, and begged
me, a3 8 good fellow, to run down with
him, for over Sunday, to Long Branch.

There is not.hini;so passive a8 misery.
A gay watering-place was the last spot
my choice inclined me to visit; never-
theless, at this perching-place ot pleas-

ure, and in the very bheight of the
season, I found myself on the morrow.

Dear reader, you have, I imagine,

visited this famous sea-side. Yeu will,
then, remember where on the beach,
near the' lower bathing-place, an un-
sightiy wreck thrusts itself upward
fron: the sand. Every year is burying
it deeper; but -still its gray and rusi-
stained timbers mock the endeavors of
storm and surf to quell its impotent
protest of indignation and bring it to
the quiescent level of the strand.

thlt. was on that wreck, .piled wtilth all

e abandon and grace feminine dra
ries so w ag:ist. e naﬁurﬁnavh_ym
woman tobdssume, that a 'mérry grou
greeted cur *“‘early ing vision, "

as we strolled forth, atan hour when
Coit had aasured me wespould have she
ocean to clves

In trushy i Iei"y.' few ' people werd
abroad. ﬂrqui:lh a.%tta ’ &tl:;.?l bad
hardly commenced. 8 een our-
selves thﬁ:;n.rly birds™ of that repast,
and had witnessed on our egress from
the dining-hall a brief scene'that must

be ti:mmi \here - for its vonnebtivn
with my s ; ’ .

A slenddily Viruisd wiman J’ﬁ
est l::m i lnd"‘veﬂcjn B .y i
mes av
T w5
a fow | ' erossin e
hall tow: wetsirMay, when sudden-
ly, witk « balf-suppressed scream—an
exclomaiien of led recognition and
dread—sahs iossed her arms wildly up-
ward and fell to the floor. -

ning to be near
0,  She was lift-

P

n&ut. here—and perhs

school we had no idea where she lived.
Miss G knew, I suppose; but we
school-girls never could find out, or
never wouid, rather; for any sugges-
tion of walking home with Ellen gave
her such evident. distress that she was
too much liked to be hurt for curiosity’s
sake; and in school she was the life of
her class—one of those electric sort of
girls, you know, who always seem to
create a circle of animation. And—"»
S0 my companion affectionately rat-
tled on, and would no doubt have con-
tinued affectionately to rattle on, had
we not reached the fishing place; and
all her energies were diverted from me
to the laudable attempt of keeping her
exuberant brothers from planging into
the briny boats, with apparent intent
of lavishing upon the bass and blue-
fish the same éxcess of cordiality that
had been so flattering in their reception
of Alf and myself.

By the time we returned, the beach
had s=ssumed its mid-day aspect of
gayely. Mimi was repeatedly ecalled
away by friends. Alf, too, excused
himself for a moment, and I found my-
self in the solitary enjoyment of escort-
ing Miss Reed.

ow, in the midst of commonplaces,
the confessign escaped me that I was
suffering from a desperate attack of
*‘the blues,” I do not know. Miss Reed
turned at the remark, and studied me
quickly with a glance so’ penetrating
that I felt for the instant as if she were
in possession of the whole secret of my
despair.

But she remarked, presently, igno-
rantly enough, ¢* Then you have come, 1
think, to just the right place to be
cured.”

“* Because peopleare so gay here that
there is no room for melancholy? Or
is it the sea itself thAt yon consider an
inspiring elend@nt?™he b a0 B oo

Bome are 80 sad, even crutk
ave
itg o davemaver Vish-
Bran :..D.“_| i

uch to dé witia

od Long
hewsh it

' 8 pw

o ‘AWl must be sémgible AW

) ke brgve i ou
R oAy sy 0

on the girl m me a furious glance.
She was utterly unconscious of the
wrath she had raised; her attention,
indeed, at that moment, was directed
eagerly toward the bluff.

1 ¢ The sea,itself,™ ghepaidy ¥at lesst
sone 3. Tong Bl Vi s

had entered the room, and that, with
soothing little movements and low-
voiced lulling accents, such as mothers
use to tired babes, she was leaning over
the bed.

This dangerous maniac, then, was
the *invalid aunt " of Helen Reed.

The hotel had its resident physician, |

but on that night he was not to be
found ; and, when it was proposed to
send to the village for medical assist-
ance, Miss Reed interposed.

If it were possible, she said, to return
to New York at once, this was her most
urgent wish: to be at home again di-
rectly, before another fit of excitement
should oceur, and under the care of
their own physician, who understood
the case by experience of years, and
would deal best, she tnought, with this
new phase, so dreadfal, so distressing,
so unexplained. Could we assist her to
accomplish this?

Mrs. Coit acquiesced in the propriety
of immedixte removal. She offered to
accompany Miss Reed to New York;
but it was decided, as the patient be-
came more and more quietly composed,
that they would be sufliciently protected
by Alf and myseif.

The journey was accomplished in
safety, although my assistance was of
littie avail, for my presence sesmed to
excite the maniac, so that at last [ did
not venture Lo appear in her sight.

Just as we were aboun! reaching New
York, Miss Reed called me to her, and
said, .

] think, Mr. L——, I may want to
write toa}'qu some day; for although
you havé no recollection of my auns,
excepting as the stranger whose agita-
tion surprised; you in the hotel hall
yesterday mor,niqgiéhﬂe geems to have
some vey Connectéd ideas associated
with youand with thet which most af-

‘| festsyour happiness. I c#n hot decide

Braes

leave it o the doctor to de-

W gner slory, satmngeilty new
s phdntagy or true. it is
sl"ﬁ’!it,g"lﬁ you ; and shall
s§ you through the Coits®®

I k¥gntured to ask if I might not call

“ We must be sensible and we must

ery | bud shelfequest was me¥ with
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w words : -
: vho, although very ill| is
perfectly calm and rational, wishes to
give you in person an important com-
munieation.™
Scarcely had she concluded when the
physician came toward us.
¢¢ Nellie,”” he said, *I know your

Along the coast the night must have

A Russian Wedding in Kansas,

The Hays City Sentinel says: The
following interesting description of a
wedding down in the Russian settle-
ment on Big Timber, was furnished us
by one of our citizens who was present.
The wedding of Johannes Schaefer to
Rosa Draher, took place at eleven
o'clock a. m., Thursday last, Lie-
benthal, Father Sommereisen offici-
ating ; and was celebrated in the real
old country style, which is decidedly
unique, and will be of interest to those
who have never witnessed it.

After the ceremonies, the bride re-
turns to her parents, and the groom to
his; and then the preparation for the
wedding festivities commences. Dar-
ing the afternoon the father of the
groom selects two of his intimate
friends, whose duty it is to visit each
house and extend an ivitation to the
coming festivities. At each house they
make a long speech, in rhyme, pictur-
ing in glowing colors the pleasures of
the coming frolie, such as good edibles
consisting of meats, cakes, etc.; that
they shail have plenty to drink and
smoke, and the best of music. At each
house fancy colored ribbons are tied to
the walking sticks of the two visitors
and they are trcated to the best the
house ean afford.

charge for this dance, but are well'sup-
plied with wines, whisky, ete. This
closes the first day.

The next morning the bridegroom,
accompanied by the newly married
pair,proceeds tothe house of the bride;
then she comes forth; from thence the
procession, preceded by music, and men
and boys with muskets, ete., pass
throngh the principal street to the

couple receive the blessings of velatives.

church, {where mass is read. It now
being 12 o’clock, the bridal party now
| go to dinner—to a table laden with all
tthe good things of the season. At the
door each lady congratulates the cou-
' ple, and the groom gives each guest a
? glass of liquor. As soon as the dinner
|13 over the room is cleared for the

We followed her along the hall—| hearts. Yes—then I suffered too much. | dance.

| The invited guests not belonging to
| the village, is given the hounor of danc-
| ing the first danee with ihe bride.

In the evening all the young and un- | _
married folks collect and have a dance. | while the ht.t]e_ man branched off anew
The musicians always play free of | and began telling that he had seen hail-

Thence the procession proceeds to the

A Liar’s Victery.

The fact that Detroiters are long-sui-
fering and kind-hearted was again ex-
emplified yesterday. One of the dozen
passengers on & Woodward Avenue car
suddenly remarked that it was an aw-
ful snow-storm, and that he never saw
so much snow on the ground before.

¢ Pooht!? execlaimed o little whiffet
of & man in the corner; *‘this is no
storm at all! Why, in Omahka I have
seen forty-seven feet of snow on the
ground at once!™

‘¢ Buried the town, didn’tit?"’ queried
the man opposite.

¢ Of course it buried the town, but
that was all right. We dug out the
snow and left a crust, as a sort of sky,
and.in three days we had summer
weather down there. Roses bloomed,
peach trees blossomed, and 1he boys
went in swimming, the same asin July!
Don’t talk to me about such storms as
thisp”?

¢« W-what became of the crust?”
gasped a man at the front end of the
car.

¢« It’s hanging up there yet!’ replied
the noble liar, *“and the man who
doubts my word wants to step off the
car for balf a minute!”

There that whole dozen men sat as

l

house of the groom’s father, and the |

As I

it is w cnstom to dance three danees in |

succession with the bride and the three
'with bridesmaid, to =2

person unac- |

| quainted with their manner of dancing, |

| this is too mueh of a good thing at the
'start. The dance s Kept up all uight
rand doring the nexi day.
One of the featires of the
ing on the outside while the bride and
ruests are eatinger.
| The band of musie consisted of two
| violins, two clarionets and a truwpes,
'and their music was first class.
i Schaefer, the groom, is the seven-
| teen-year old son of the head man of
' the settiement, atrd is a promising boy.
| Rosa, the bride, is the nineteen-year oid
' daughter of Schaefer’s neighbor. The
| bride was dressed in a yellow-striped
[ calico.
 costume. After three days of frolic the
 young man takes his bride to his new
ome, and they begin life in earnest.
| o
|Seven Husdred Miles in a Box-Car
Over the Plains,
| On Wednesday Iast, says the Kansas
City 7imes of the 20th, soon after the
jarrival of the Kansas Pacifie through

dinner is |
that the poor groom must stand snviver-

I am not equal to the groom’s |

freight at Armstrong, the attention of
two of the railroad employees standing |

t near the track was attracted by a voice

which seemed to be call'ng for help. |

| They were waiting for the train to move

on and supposed that the voice came |

plddas,and aﬂrﬁ-g‘%@’%{tﬂ"ﬁﬁ?ﬂ

| been wild indeed. At Long Branch, I from the opposite side of the train.
| imagine, the wintry tide swept ruthless-
ly across the beach, burying, perhaps,
! still deeper in the sand the gray and
| rust-stained timbers of the dsserted
| wreck.
But here, in the warm breakfast- | further notice was taken of it.
| room,at the table, alittle white-frocked |that night, some wstchmen while
long-aproned guest is seated in a high switching some cars heard the same
chair at her mother’s side. Beyond { calls for help, and, after some investi-
them is the :;viary' wide awake with |Q‘1tli0]‘1, discovered o black woman in s
cheerful song, every voice of which I '.Missnuri Pacific box-car. The ear was
know. ey
piled high with flowering plants. fquilts and a canteen,
And opposite my lucky self is the & bucket and  bundle.

prettiest woman I have ever met—the | Woman gave her name as Alice Jaeck-
loviiest woman, in fact, and the sweet- | son, and said her home was in Kansas
est in the world—who on account of a | City. Her story was uninteresting, ex-
little crimson moruing sacque : 4
has put on to-dany to ward off early |cerned. She said she went outto Chey-
frost, looks (_-_xr_qgg_\ding]}' like ¢ The Gir! | enne last spuuner as an waitress to a
in the Red ,}ac}[et,";ﬁﬂq;cr’s Bazar. | family named Holdam, and worked for
e them in a gambling house and music

| over to the city.
a brakeman, the fact of some one call-

tin and

Engineering Feats,

The publication of an article from
the San Francisco Pest, deseribing what

was Ltermed a *“*great  engineering . R
5 oy & lupon her arm with a knife.

feat,” viz: the lowering of 1,000 feet 1 .
& - B ¢ et 1 fro abs : s abuse ¢ -
of twenty-two-inch water-main simul- | T0® her husband and his abuse shere

taneously by meaus of screws, and a
great flourish of trumpets, has re-
minded Supt. Atkinson, of the Pitts-
burgh Water-works, that he has aceom- |
plished greater feats, without once
thinking them of suflicient importance
to make & blow about. The San Fran-
ciseo main was lowered twesty-six
inches, and, before doing if, the water
was shut off. In the extensive street

getting into a Easterr bound freizht-
car at Denver. She says she paid
& man two dollars
and her bundle in & car, and ther the
ear waited & day and = night before it

dark, but kept no account of the time,
but she thinks she must have been a
week. One of her feet is badly frozen,
and she suffered terribly for the last
two days for both water and food. She

without the breakage of a single joint,
and without shutting off the water.
The fifteen-inch cast-iron “mains wan-
ning from Soho to Shady Lane was

lowered fully four feet, and in some in- : :

stances 1,500 feet were Adropped at one U?ﬁgp‘} hole in the car th g%“'l“ch
time. Screws were formerly used, Bg_t, % 00? nev:; when she
-subsequently théy were discarded, the the 1 ."‘.“ {j.. 1CALHEN
only support left for the pipe,in deey- h%gibg _ BE)’ A% g
Leﬂlng the dlu‘gﬂ“lm B"_ﬂlu 'qu e B ' induced to go see’k her

b, B Mifee o
' Fraficisdosjoby ' ut houglyonet
eonsidered sufficintly wonderful to her-

: % rge. She
honey ﬁf mﬁﬁt how

1dn a cold and solitary one; but
bborn _determination enb}ed

le 9 AImbst "efefy! Yandity™ hsel*
ep they
and cores, to constantly keep pure and |

cidentally shot by C. Grosskopf. The
latter, while carelessly handling a re-
volver, discharged it, the ball striking
Mr. Burgemeister in the abdomen, in-
flicting a wound from which it is feared
he can not recover.

healthy vinegar. Have a jar, and throw
all the peelings in, with soft water; and
80 soon as they thoroughly ferment,
squeeze out the juice and put it in the
vinegar barrel. Then as apples are
used fill up the jar again. 2

she | cept so far as her sufferings were con- |

improvements in this city, it has fre- ?:t:xdhoqg'l pﬁ!?fh?ﬁ'&-"h° 3::’-’ :3‘
quently been necessary to lower large | g = "0 GHEE w;‘?“!j-_"“ A o
mains, which has invariably been done. :: n it whs daylight and-

£ | . . . .y - sy

But as they discovered no one they | account of his age and 1nrtrln‘1!t-1es.
mounted the train with a view toriding | Went to New Zealand in 1326, and has
In conversation with @ served faithfully ever since.

mute as clams, not daring to even wink
at each other, or to enter a protest,

stones weighing six poundseach.—F'ree
Press. ’
_ e t——————
Relief Without a Doetor.

Though we would by no means be under-
stood as deprecating, but rather as recoms-
mending, professional aid in discase, there
are mulfitudes of instances when it is neither
necessary or easy to obtiin. A family pro-
vided with a comprehensive houschold spe-
cific like Hostetter's Stomach Bitters, is pos-
sessed of a medicinal resource asdequate to
most emergencies in which mes 1 udvice
would be otherwise needful. That sterling
tonic and correctiveinvariably remedies, nud
is authoritatively recommended for debility,
indigestion, liver disorder, an irregular habit
of body, urinary and uterine troubles, in-
cipient rhicumatism and gout, and many

other gilments of frequent oecurrence. It
eradicates and prevents intermitient aud re-
mittent fevers, relieves inental despondency,

chiecks premature decay. una invizcorates the
nervous and muscular tissues. .‘ll'l'Il' (”'_[l‘:‘u
tion and appetite are promoted ' it, and it
s extremely useful in overcowming the eidects
of ¢ihuustion and exnosure.
B —
Why Advertise?

People sometimes ask why does D, . V.
Pierce, of Buflalo, N. Y., spead so much
money in advertising his family medicines,
which are =0 well Kknown and surpass all
other remedics in popularity and sale. Itis
well known that A, T. Stewart considered
it good poliey, and undoubtedly it paid him,

to spend many hbundred thousand dollars in
i :Iti\'\:li'x-‘}i!;_: his woods, }‘r-l nohindy  gues-
| tioned the excellence of his merchiandise.
The grand secrct of sueceess lies in olivring
Oy roods which PoO=s¢Es In rit t u=tain
themselves, and then through Tiberal and

persistent advertisivg makine {he

thoroughly acquainted with their good gual-

ities. Men donot succeed in amassinge ereat

fortunes, establishing thriving and perma-
| ment business, and founding substantial in-
I stitations like Dr. Pieree’s Grand Invalids’
| Hotel at Butfalo, which cost over two hun-
i dred thousand dollars, anless their business
be legitimate, their gools meritorious, and
their'services which they render the people
genuine and valuable, Dr, Fierce doces not
altempt to humbug you by telling you that
| his Golden Medical Di:zcovery will eure all
diseases. He says, “If your lungs ure half
wasted by consumption, my Diseovery will
i not cure you, yet as a remedy for severe
courhs, and sl curable bronchial, throat
and lung atleetions, I believe it to be unsur-
piussed as aremedy.” The people have con-
fidenee in his medicines because he does not
over-recommend them, and when tried they
give safisfuction. His Medleal Adviser, a
ook of over nine hundred pages, illustrated
by two hundred and eighty-iwo engravings
and bound in eloth and gilt, is offered to the
people at so modernite a price (81.50, post-
paic), that it is ne wonder that almost one
hundred thousand have ulready been suld.
H . memorandum books are on every drug-
gist's counter for free distribution,

—Bishop Williams, of \\':tiapu. New

| Zealand, has resigned his bishopric on

He

It was in

| 1859 he was made a Bishop.

ing for help was mentioned, but no|
Late

SANFORD’S

RADICAL CURE

Windows on either side are  empty with the exception of two old !

For CATARRH

| TNSTANTLY relieves and permanently cures this

The |

hall for a time, when she married. Her i
married life was not so pleasant as it |
might have been, for the woman says |
she was arrested for assaulting her hus- |
. = | ¢la of great value, and worthy to be clzssed amo!
band with a bottle, while he cut her | . J =

To escape |

to lock her |

solved to make her way back to Kansas |
City. She had little diffienlty in reach- |
ing Denver, by hiding herself upon the |
night freight train; but, she says, she |
was two duys before she succeeded in |

not known. Her journey must |

o grandest car
ARl oo g
Plinstess In o a
CQUER:

| they

loathsome discase in aliits varying stages. It posr
seaacs the sooth!ng and healing properties of plants,
herds and barks in their esgential form, fres fromcvery
fhrous contamination, and inthls respect differs from
every other Znown remedy. Inoneshort year itha
fouad its way fromy the Atlantle to the Pacific coast
and wherever known has become thestandard remedy
for the treatment of Catarrh, The proprietors have
been waited uponby genllemen of national reputation
who have beea cured by this remedy, and who have,
at consideradble expense and personal trouble, epread
the good news thronghont the circles in which they
move. When you hear a wealthy gentleman of intek
ligence and relinement say * 1 owemylifeto Sanford's
Radical Cure.” you may feel assured that it isan arth

the standard mediecal specifics of the day,
*“The benefit I derive from its dally use 1s to me i
valnabie.”

e NENRY WELLS, or Wxirs, Farco & Co.
..llh has cured me after twelve years of uninterrupted
stuffering.”

R GEO. W. HOUGHTON, WALTHAX.
) lrnrh ackagns contalns Dr.tSlnr‘grd‘a Inl?rr;{rd Ir;
wling Tuhe, with fuil directions for nse all case
Price $1.00 por package, For sale by il wholcasle
anil retall drugeists throughout the lnited States
gtx-:mcs & POTTER, General Agents and Wholesale

Druggists, Doston.

COLLINS’
~VOLTAIS
PLASTERS,

&
Tlectro-Galvanic Battery, combined with the
celebrated Medicated il".;rous rl:-lluiw:r' forming
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